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zest, continued with a certain gaiety, laughed as he
fought, found something to respect in his foes,
seen the curtain fall upon his own activities with a
certain cheerfulness.

He seems deficient in resources. He had not
that gusto which richly endowed natures ordinarily
have. He found no fun in measuring his strength
with other men's. There was a certain overstrain
about him, which made him cushion himself about
with non-resistant personalities. He lacked curi-
osity. His fine mind seemed to want the energy
to interest itself in the details of any subject that
filled it, and this was one of his fatal weaknesses at
the Peace Conference. Perhaps it was a defi-
ciency of vital force* Moreover he came to his
great task tired. His life till he was past fifty was
one of defeat. There was the early disappoint-
ment and turning back from law practice, the giv-
ing up of his youthful ambition for a public career
to which he had trained himself passionately by
the study of public speaking. Dr, Albert Shaw,
who was his fellow student at Johns Hopkins, says
that in the University Mr. Wilson was the finest
speaker, except possibly the old President of the
College, Dr. Daniel Coit Oilman,

Then there were the long years of poverty as a